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bis MAST KING GEORGE ap APPROVING THE SAUCE 
MADE BY THE ORIGINAL BRAND WHO WAS FOR MANY 
YEARS CHEF TO THAT ROYAL EPICURE. 

DELICIOUS WITH FISH, SOUPS, GAME, ETC., AND 


PARTICULARLY APPRECIATED ON WELSH RAREBITS, 
BROILED LOBSTER AND ENGLISH MUTTON CHOPS. 


A\ ROYAL RELISH 
ORIEN CLARK’S NINTH ANNUAL CRUISE 


Feb. 7, A 70 days, by specially chartered 
‘Arabic, 16,000 tons. 
30 Tours to Europe, 3 me. wh World. Program W Free 
FRANK C. CLARK, 96 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 

























“Why not Glide; it’s the a, 
way to go.” High power. Strong, 
flexible construction. 
Speed to spare— they are 
hill climbers. ‘‘ BUILT 
IN THE HILLS.” 
Fa Embody comfort, safe- 
ne B ty, elegance. Unques- 
y'tioned performance 

, guaranteed. Write for 
free booklet a = 
yroposition to those who 

Model “E” _ hn assist us. Hustlers 
Glide Touring Car encouraged. Ask dealers everywhere, 


Address The Bartholomew Co., 310 Glide St., Peoria, Ills. 



























THEY LOSE NOTHING IN THE TUB 


\R BOUT THE DIRT. 


Sy etre 


Are Clupeco shrunk, which means 
they will retain their original 
shape and size after washing, an 
unusual feature in collars. Over 
100 styles allin 
QUARTER SIZES 

15 cents each—2 for 25 cents. Send 
for bookiet and dealer’s name. 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 


Largest Makers of fiete and 
Collarsin the Wor 


467 River Street, Trey, NY. 















Some Curious Epitaphs 
Effort Being Made to Preserve Those in English Churchyards 


HE Suffolk Institute of Archeology has just 
issued an appeal to incumbents in the county 
to transcribe the epitaphs in their churchyards so 
that a permanent record may be kept. 
Some curious epitaphs come to mind. 
one, reminiscent of ‘Omar Khayyam” 
Beneath this stone lies Catherine Gray, 
Changed to a lifeless lump of clay. 
By earth and clay she got her pelf, 
And now she’s turned to clay herself— 
Who knows but in a course of years, 
In some tall pitcher or brown pan, 
She in her shop may stand again ? 
Short and succinct is the following 
Here lies Robert Wallas, 
The King of Good Fellows, 
Clerk of All Hallows, 
And maker of bellows. 
The following punning epitaph is inscribed on 
the tomb of a Liverpool brewer: 
Poor John Scott lies buried here. 
Although he was both hale and stout, 
Death stretched him on the bitter bier; 
In another world he hops about. 
There is a delicious blending of the spiritual 
and temporal in this: 
Beneath this stone, in hope of Zion, 
Doth lie the landlord of the ‘ Lion.” 
His son keeps on the business still, 
Resigned unto the heavenly will. 
Temperance advocates should not read this 
epitaph: 
She drank strong ale and punch and wine, 
And lived to the age of ninety-nine. 
There is a touch of malice in this inscription 
to the Rev. Mr. Chest: 
Here lies at rest, I do protest, 
One chest within another. 
The chest of wood was very good— 
Who says so of the other? 
Here is a curious one on a tombstone in Hart 
land churchyard: 
Here I lie outside the chancel door, 
Here I lie because I’m poor. 
The further in the more they pay 
But here I lie as warm as they. 


—London Daily 
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Mail. 


ONNECTICUT is sometimes designated as | 
”; but a hen of | 
East Lyme seems to have started a campaign to | 
reestablish the reputation of the State for fair | 


the ‘“‘wooden nutmeg State 


dealing. Overtaken by a trolley car while prome- 
nading down the road, this Plymouth Rock fowl 
was carried along for five minutes or more on the 
fender. When the car stopped and she hopped 
off, cackling, it was discovered that she had left 
an egg between the fender wires by way of pay- 
ment for the ride. Few hens—outside of Con- 
necticut—are so conscientious as that.— Youth’s 
Companion. 
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JENNER & COMPANY 


Undivided Estates Exclusively 
55 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Telephone 4050-4051 Rector - - - Cable Address “ Jennloan” 


UNDIVIDED ESTATES 


W* deal in all kinds of undivided estate interests, includin 
vested or contingent remainder interests, subject to lif. 
estate or payable at some future fixed period. We purchase or 
arrange advances upon the security of such interests upon | 
moderate terms and at legal interest. | 
Our facilities for handling such proposals are adequate for || 


any requirement. — | 




















«¢ Nestor” Cigarettes 


(Nestor Gianaclis, Cairo and Boston) 


represent the highest quality obtainable in 
Egyptian cigarettes. They are not to be 
confounded with the ordinary Egyptians. 
Manufactured of the finest Turkish to- 
bacco possible to obtain, in the best 
equipped and largest cigarette factory in 
this country, they challenge 
comparison with avy cigarette 
on the market. We would 
not be so positive in our claims hin 
were we not so sure of our 
position. —* 





Sold by Clubs, Hotels and Dealers the World over. 
If unobtainable locally, we will supply you direct 
on receipt of price. 


NESTOR GIANACLIS CO. 


291 Roxbury Street, Boston, Massachusetts 
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» Ibe perfect cracker 
for the 










Acker Memal Condit CoS 
and all leading 
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No Soap ~ No BRUSH~No Cup 


You will find shaving a luxury 


if you use 





EUX-E-SIS 


by men of refinement and nice habit. It is a delicate, 
demulcent cream which quickly softens the hardest 
beard so that you can shave in half the time with 
twice the comfort. @, It leaves the skin smooth, soft 
and entirely free from irritation. It is a treasure to 
travelers. No brush, no soap; just Eux-e-sis and a 
a razor make a complete shaving set. Ideal for use 
with a safety razor. None genuine without the signa- 
ture of Aimee Lloyd in red ink on tube. 

Sold by best druggists. 40c. a tube—Extra large, 75c. 

Send for explanatory booklet to 


Park & Tilford,917 Broadway, New York 


IMPORT AGENTS FOR U.S. 
Manufactured by Aimee Lloyd & Co., London, England 


EUX-E-SIS 


Half the trouble of shaving and all the mussiness comes from 
soapy lather rubbed in the beard to be washed off the face. 


is an English preparation, for a quarter of a century used 




































































Little Slum Boy: MAMA, WHEN WE GET TO HEAVEN WILL THERE BE ANY GRASS TO KEEP OFF OF? 














The Economy of 
Baker Electrics 





In economy of operation no automobile 
can compare with the BAKER. 

For example, take our Stanhope or 
Imperial; its capacity is 40 miles per 
charge. Suppose you exhaust your battery 
daily (few owners average this daily 
mileage with azy type of automobile); any 
garage will recharge it for 30 to 50 cents. 























Assuming that you pay the highest price, 
the cost for charging is $15.00 per month 
if you operate your car every aay. Add | 
to this, say, $2.00 per month for care of 
battery and you have a maximum main- 
tenance cost of $17.00 monthly. By 
owning your charging plant you will cut | 
this down to about one-third of this sum, 

No gasoline or oil to buy, no ignition 
devices to annoy you and cause expense, 
no costly accessories. 


BAKER ELECTRICS are always 


ready—always dainty and clean—always || 


rich and elegant in appearance—always 
the true 


ARISTOCRATS OF MOTORDOM. 
IMPERIALS, STANHOPES, 
SUBURBANS, VICTORIAS, 


SURREYS, DEPOT CAR- 
RIAGES, BROUGHAMS. 


The Baker Motor 


Vehicle Co. cztmann o. | 




























Patronize American Industries. Wear a 


KNOX 
HAT 


the creation par excellence of the nation. 


Agencies in all the principal cities in the world. 



































Summer Outings 


United States and Canada 


SUMMER EXCURSION BOOK 


Pennsylvania Railroad 


J. R. WOOD 
Passenger Traffic Manager 


Vacation Trips 


AND 


to all parts of the 


Routes and Rates fully set out in the 


of the 


ON SALE AT ALL TICKET OFFICES 


at 10 cents per copy 


or sent postpaid on receipt of 25 cents in stamps by 


GEO. W. BOYD 
General Passenger Agent 


Broad Street Station, Philadelphia 
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THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS 





will be more attractive than ever this season. 
The New York Central Lines Four-Track Series 
No. 10, ‘The St. Lawrence River from the 
Thousand Islands to the Saguenay,” contains the 
finest map ever made of this region. Copy will be 
sent free, postpaid, on receipt of a two-cent stamp 
by George H. Daniels, Manager, General Adver- 
tising Department, Room 45 G, Grand Central 
Station, New York. 





REACH THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 
FROM EVERY DIRECTION 


C.F. DALY W.J. LYNCH 
Passenger Traffic Mgr. Passenger Traffic Mgr. 
NEw YorkK CHICAGO 
































LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 





NOTICE 


TO 


| Advertisers and Advertising Agents 


On advertising in June issues and in 


future numbers until further notice, we 


will allow FIVE PER CENT. DIS- 
COUNT for cash if check is mailed 
by the tenth of the month following 
Bills will be dated 
the last business day of the month. 


date of issue. 


17 West 31s Street, New York 
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“IF, a Guide to Bad Manners 


DRAWINGS AND LIMERICKS BY 
J. M. FLAGG 


‘The Funniest Book of the Year 


Price, 75 Cents Postpaid 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 31s Street, N. Y. City 
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CASTLES IN THE AIR 


Encouragement from Mars 


N MARS, astronomers declare, 

, There are canals—a timely topic— 

625 zy And you or I can see them there 

* By observation telescopic. 

Nobody knows the reasons why 
Those ruts were dug across creation; 

They must have cost the Martians high 
Under some past administration. 





I wonder, up among the stars, 
What happened when they first com- 
menced them; 
Was every Congressman on Mars 
Either dead for or dead against them ? 
Did forty thousand engineers 
Shout ‘ Tell the truth and shame the 
devil!” 
And wrangle forty thousand years 
On lock-construction or sea-level ? 





Were those long ditches dug by picks 
Controlled by labor agitators, 
Or were they dug by politics 
And patent muck-rake excavators ? 
I wonder if those brawny scamps 
Who threw the dirt were heavy eaters, 
And if their sanitary camps 
Were free from graft as well as skeeters ? 


That tough old contract’s done at last 
And stands the marvel of our nation, 
Who looks on Mars too much aghast 
For envy or congratulation. 
In distant ages, let us hope, 
Our troubles also may diminish, 
And Mars may turn her telescope 
On Panama and see our finish! 
Wallace Irwin. 
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Pearls of Packingtown 


UPIDITY is the god d’Armour. 
’Tis a wise potted chicken that knows 

its own father. 

Half a veal loaf is worse than no 
bread. 

A sausage is all things for all men. 

You can make a picnic dainty out of a 
sow’s ear. 

It’s never too late to can. H. K. 


Double 
“SS kind of pie will you have, 


Willie—mince or apple?” 
“T’ll take two pieces of each, please.’ 
“Two pieces !” 
““Yes’m. Mama ‘told me not to ask 


twice.” 
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‘“‘ While there is Life there’s Hope.”” 


VOL. XLVII. JUNE 28, 1906. No. 1235 
17 West Turrty-First Street, NEw YORK 


HANCELLOR DAY 
of. the University of 
Syracuse says that we 
have fallen into a scandal - 
e- mongering epoch; that 
Ns the foul harpies of slander 
have created a con- 
TD dition, and all the 
B2f civilized world is 
** nauseated at the 
thought of us. Dr. Day 
is much displeased with all 
the muck-rakers. He is 
scandalized because the 
Standard Oil Company has 
been overhauled, and he 
sees nothing but buncombe 
‘sz and folly in the packing- 
‘ house investigations. 
Great cooperative inter- 
2 ests, he says, are not the 
product of human avarice 
nor of grinding indifference to popular 
rights, but of a law with phenomena as 
unmistakabie as any law in nature. He 
declares that ‘‘the corporations, which 
we sometimes thoughtlessly curse, are 
the workingman’s best friends.” 

Room for Dr. Day! We don’t see eye 
to eye with him in all these matters, but 
he takes a side which, just now, needs 
spokesmen, and he is a timely speaker 
with a likable bumptiousness. He said 
in his baccalaureate sermon from which 
we have quoted: ‘‘The economist of a 
century ago had no conception of times 
like these, and much of his philosophy is 
not applicable to such magnitudes and 
their forces.”” True, Doctor, and may 
you not say the same of the lawgiver of 
a century ago? Have not the “magni- 
tudes and their forces” of our day outrun 
the restraints of a century ago? Cheer 
up, sir! If we live in a scandal-monger- 
ing epoch it is because there are so many 
scandals that are ripe for mongering; but 
we shall get through cleaning house, pres- 
ently, and be very much the better for 
the process, and even the devoted cor- 
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porations in behalf of which your con- 
cern is stirred will be gainers in the end 
from the enactment and enforcement of 
some necessary new laws. 





N OUR blessed land of untrammeled 

discourse, the reformation of abuses 
can only come by publicity. The abuses 
must first be proclaimed from the street 
corners and the housetops—meaning the 
newspapers, bill-boards and magazines— 
before anybody will bestir himself to 
abate them. Now the proclamation of 
abuses, when a man once takes off his 
coat to it, is an engaging job which stirs 
up the ardor of its undertaker, and makes 
him want to put the case as strongly-as 
he can. Mr. Congressman Mondell, in 
deprecating the volume of the outcry 
about the meat packers, objected that 
most of it emanated from ‘‘gentlemen 
whose profession in life is to search out 
things to criticize in order that they may 
employ themselves in the endeavor to 
reform them.” That was well put; 
nevertheless it is not really a sound 
objection to a reform that it was induced 
by reformers. We would rather have all 
reforms come through the repentance of 
sinners, but commercial and political re- 
forms almost never come that way. The 
commercial, political, and, alas! the in- 
corporated, sinners very seldom reform 
until someone gets after them with a 
sharp stick and prods and scares them 
into repentance. 





E HAVE been turning it over in 

our mind and trying to decide 
whether when Upton Sinclair opens a 
slaughter house we shall trade with him 
or go on as heretofore with Ogden 
Armour. We should be glad if it could 
be arranged to have Upton and Ogden 
have a public competition in steer-killing 
so that there could be better grounds for 
determining which excels in neatness and 
dispatch. Some persons have given up 
meat altogether since Upton began to put 
into literature what Ogden puts into cans, 
but for our part we shall stick to meat. 





For persons who are pernickety about 
the purity of what they eat, there are 
only two safe articles of diet, peanuts and 
eggs. Eggs do very well for breakfast, 
but peanuts hardly suffice for cinner. 
Meat-eating is not only hazardcus (as 
demonstrated) but unesthetic and _ re- 
volting to the finer perceptions. It is de- 
clared to be unhealthy, too, but what of 
that? We are used to it now. Let the 
next generation change its habits. 

And we think that unless Upton Sin- 
clair introduces very attractive methods 
in his killing establishment or puts very 
elluring labels on his cans, we shall go 
right on with Ogden Armour. Ogden 
is gorged with money now and can well 
afford to kill prettily and cleanly. He has 
just been found out in careless habits, 
and will doubtless walk a chalk-line for 
some time to come. We bet that for the 
time being—and with Upton Sinclair 
about sniffing at his hams—Ogden is 
about the safest butcher in the world. 

But there certainly have been some 
defects in his processes. A friend of ours 
who is neither in the meat, nor the book, 
business writes: “Some years ago I 
visited the stock-yards and was amazed 
and shocked at the conditions there. I 
called them old traps which should have 
been burned to the ground. I didn’t eat 
any meat for six months after my 
visit.” 

There now, you see, Chancellor Day, 
Upton didn’t make his scandal up out of 
nothing. It was there waiting for him. 
The truth is he has “made good,” and 
you may scold, and we may chaff, him, 
but the fact remains. 





ELAWARE has elected Col. Henry 
A. Dupont, a regular and respect- 
able Republican, to the Senate, and for 
the first time in eleven years has now 
two Senators on the Federal payroll. 
This marks the end of the great fight 
against the unconscionable Addicks. We 
believe he has lost most of his money, 
but, anyhow, if he couldn’t buy the State 
of Delaware in the decade just past, he 
never will be able to buy it. 
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ROYALTY MEETS. 
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MUSIC MAKES THE WORK GO FASTER. 





ET RICHARDS ~ 





Our Fresh Air Fund 

W* HOPE those comfortable days 
early in June did not cool the 
interest of our readers in this charity. 
The season’s work is well under way and 

“money is necessary to carry it on. 
The freshening up and fattening two 
hundred poor children from the city every 
fortnight is not accomplished without 

some expense. 
It means much to the children, and 
to many hundreds of children who will 
get it in no other way. 


REVIOUSLY acknowledged... .. 
Hugh Fill. ...... 

J H. Watson 
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Acknowledged with Thanks 
FROM NATURAL FOOD CO. 
50 Packages Shredded Wheat Biscuit. 
30 Packages Shredded Wheat Triscuit. 


AT LIFE’S FARM 


AMATEUR STUNTS ON THE LAWN 


ROWNSVILLE, PA. 

H.O. Monr, Esq., Mgr., Lire’s Farm, Branch- 
ville, Conn.: 

Dear Sir—We duly acknowledge receipt of your 
letter of the 24th inst., and are very glad to advise you 
that ‘‘ Lire’s Farm” will be on our “Free List” this 
summer. 

If you will kindly make known your wants from 
time to time, we will be pleased to see that shipments 
of ‘“ Brownsville Water Crackers” are sent you. 

With all good wishes, believe us to be, 

Yours very truly, 
May 28, 


1906 Chatland & Lenhart. 


Socialism and Anarchy 


T ISa great pity that the word socialism 
and the word anarchy should have 
erroneously come to stand for much the 
same thing in the minds of so many peo- 
ple. When an anarchist throws a bomb 
concealed ina bouquet and kills any num- 
ber of people, those persons who have 
been holding up their hands in horror 
against the socialists are likely to exclaim 
that this is another case in point. 
It is not true that socialism andanarchy 
are going hand-in-hand. They are quite 
distinct. 


Socialism in its best sense is an ideal. 
At present it is represented in this coun- 
try by a group of young men who have 
been more or less sneered at by our neigh- 
bor, the Evening Post, and set down as 
dilettante—a rather ridiculous group of 
visionaries with possibly a slight element 
of danger lurking within them. We do 
not believe this. On the contrary, the 
right kind of socialism ought to be nour- 
ished by the right kind of people. Its 
spirit ought to be kept up. It is not 
necessarily born of fire and bloodshed. 
The red rag of anarchy is not its ensign. 
In truth it is born of men’s hopes for a 
better life to come here on earth, and all 
down the line of history, from Plato’s 
Republic to Mr. H.G. Wells’s Utopia, the 
socialists have been sowing their seed. 
And they deserve better than to be classed 
among those dark shadows that rise up 
at intervals among nations and do their 
destructive and diabolical work. Ideal 
socialism will some day disavow both its 
“parlor” advocates and the anarchists. 
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Biblical Plays 


HE development and expan- 
sion of the Biblical drama is 
responsible for a controversy 
which, in England at least, 
has assumed grave proportions. 
Serious writers in serious maga- 
zines are seriously quoting 
Archilochus, Lucretius and 
the Manuel de Péché to prove 
ing to see ‘‘ The Prodigal Son” 
or ‘The Shepherd King.” It is clearly understood that if the 
“‘Nonconformist conscience” (we have its equivalent here) 
can be set at rest on this important point, the fortunes of the 
Biblical dramatists are made. Most of us dislike to face the 
theory of our amusements, and a word of commendation from 
a popular preacher will carry a play farther on its way than 
the exhaustive praise of critics. 
It is strange that the sight of a civilized world struggling 
tensely with fearful issues cannot supply English-speaking 
playwrights with all the subject matter they require. The 
dramatic nature of our great social, financial and racial prob- 
lems is apparent to everyscribbler for the press; and journalism 
walks buskined through the land. But the pensive dramatist, 
unwarmed by the heat of con- 
flict, is busy adapting romantic 
7 novels for the stage; and when 
hia these fail him he goes to work 
& on his Bible. Abraham as a 
jeune premier, Jezebel for an adventuress, the Witch of Endor 
for lime-lights and sensation. A few Sunday-school posters, 
a few lying truisms about the drama as a “moral force” or 
a ‘spiritual engine,” a few encomiums from the pulpit, and 
the process is complete. Its simplicity commends it to the 
playwright, its ethics to the controversialist, its returns to the 
manager. The audience doesn’t count. Agnes Repplier. 
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Ambiguous 
5 lise COACHMAN: I shall have to leave your service, 
sir. 


INSURANCE PRESIDENT: I am sorry to hear that, John. 
Why? 

“When I’m a-drivin’ of you, sir, I hear folks say, ‘There 
goes that thief,’ and I don’t know which of us they mean.” 


Is This Why We Celebrate ? 


. THIS country to-day, happy, blissful, running about 
with joy in their little hearts, there are between two and 
three hundred children who will be lying dead on the morn- 
ing of the fifth of July. 


Like Sometimes Breeds Dislike 
W* DO not anticipate any increase in the number of the 
anarchists from the recent marriage of Mr. Bergman, 
lately released from prison, and Miss Emma Goldman. Their 
children, if they have any, seem more likely to be strict Pres- 
byterians. Two negatives habitually produce an affirmative, 
and perhaps as handy a way as any to get rid of the anarch- 
HE LOOKS SORRY AND JUST A BIT HARRIED. * " ld k . d m h i . ” P - I zs ld be 
IT TOOK A MERE TWO-SPOT TO SCARE HIM FOR LIFE— ists wou 2e to induce t _ to intermarry 5 t wou an 
AT LEAST THAT’S THE REASON /ie MARRIED! awful remedy, but then the disease is very bad. 


WHY THEY MARRIED? 


THIS COUPLE BEFORE YOU ARE HUSBAND AND WIFE; 





[In the New York Sun of July 5, 


“ @IX HUNDRED in the hospitals 
And twenty-seven dead!” 

The morning after last year’s Fourth, 
Is what the paper said. 

And as our motto’s “ Progress !’ 
We have little cause for fear 

But that we’ll beat the record 
And make it more this vear. 


’ 


Let Mamie have a cannon, too, 
The pretty little dear; 
It really will not matter 
If she blows off her ear. 
Let shot and powder do their worst, 
For that’s our modern way 
Of demonstrating our delight 
In Independence Day! 
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The Greatest of the Muck-Rakers 
R. BURTON iI. 
HENDRICK’S 
story in the June 
McClure’s of the 
tremendous labors 
of Elizur Wright 
to put life insur- 
<nce cn a safe and honest basis is full cf 
cncouragement, except in a single par- 
ticular. Wright was a natural mathe- 
matician and an heroic crank. His two 
great hobbies were anti-slavery and life 
insurance. He had a mania for reform 
and he was an enormous worker. He 
found life insurance, both in England 
and here, one of the easiest and most in- 
viting methods of beating unlucky inno- 
cents out of their good money. He 
resolved to reform it and he did. His 
labors in it have already filled many 
books. He fairly invented the protection 
of policy-holders, and was the moving 
power behind nearly all the legislation 
that now affords them what protection 
they get. His wonderful persistence and 
success is the encouraging part of the 
story 
The part that is discouraging is that 


The Glorious Fourth 


dead, as a result of yesterday’s celebration.’’) 

’Tis glorious to celebrate 

Our Independence Day. 
And to kill or maim our children 

Is the gloriousest way ! 
So we'll give them cannon crackers, 

And we’ll give them shells and bombs; 
And if they live, at least they’ll lose 

Some fingers or some thumbs. 


he loved the work for the work’s sake. 
All his life he was poor, and usually 
very poor. Once, for seven or eight 
years, he got $1,500 a year salary as 
superintendent of insurance in Massachu- 
setts. He had invented the office and was 
appointed to fill it because no one else 
could do the work or would take the job. 
But he made it so hot for the insurance 
rascals of the day that they finally got 
him put out of office. He still kept on 
making it hot for them, and inducing 
more reforms. He never seems to have 
felt the need of an automobile,or a home 
at Newport, or a new suit of clothes, or 
anything that a self-respecting man in 
our day can’t do without if he can help it. 
He worked and worked, and got very, 
very little out of it for himself, but he was 
a thorn in the side of the great business 
men who found | gold-mines in life 
insurance, and he saved to policy-holders 
and their widows and orphans millions 
and millions of money. 

If it takes that type of man to work 
great reforms, the world is going to keep 
on being considerably sinful, for that 
type of man in our day seems pretty 
nearly extinct. But let us hope for the 
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1905, was a headline, ‘* Six hundred in the hospitals and twenty-seven 


Why, look at little Johnny— 
The Fourth of last July 
He fired a Jumbo cracker, 
And only lost one eye! 
We'll let him have some fun this year; 
It won’t do any harm 
If during the excitement 
He should lose a leg or arm. 


Then give the children firearms, 
Applaud their random shots; 
*Twill help to fill the hospitals 
And cemetery plots. 
For on the fifth of last July 
The record only read: 
“Six hundred in the hospitals 
And twenty-seven dead!’’—Carolyn Wells. 


best. There is so much money lying 
around now that even a great reformer 
can hardly miss getting what he needs. 


The Application 


HRISTIAN SCIENCE MOTHER: 

John,wake up, there’s the baby cry- 

ing. Won’t you walk the floor with him ? 

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE FATHER: Yes, 

don’t make a noise, my dear; I am giving 
him absent treatment. 


MISS APPREHENSION 


SAID A TIMID YOUNG LADY: “OH, DEAR ME! 
I'LL SCREAM IF YOU TRY TO COME NEAR ME, 
FOR ALTIIOUGH YOU’RE MY BEAU, 
DON’T YOU DARE! FOR YOU KNOW 


WE’RE ALONE AND THERE’S NO ONE COULD HEAR ME!” 








(nis worwos A BuBBLE 
AND THE LIFE OF MAN 
LESS THAN A SPAN? 


= HAT do you think of the theatre trust?” 
‘“‘Ah, I do not mention the theatre syndicate. It is a negligible quan- 


tity. Jl est tombé plat.”—Evening Sun’s interview with Mme. Bern- 
hardt. 


In “‘tombé plat” there’s a sort of ominous suggestion of 


“Tom Piatt.” B 


Knowing that his money is tainted, Mr. Armour refrains from distributing 
it lavishly among the theological seminaries.—Rochester Herald. 

Same about his meat. as 

©. 

John D. Rockefeller is trying to corner the snake market on his estate near 
Tarrytown.—W ashington Star. 

There must be some connection between this and the 
failure of the Standard to defeat the denatured alcohol bill. 


R 


There are 500,000 club women in the United | States.—Cincinnati 
Commercial. : 

Wouldn’t it be exhilarating to see them all gathered 
in one gigantic gab-fest ? 


Ella Wheeler Wilcox says public applause is the soul food of the poet.— 
Houston Post. 

It is fortunate for many of the guild that it isn’t the sole 
food. =N) 

Ce . 

The harmless vegetarian chortles in his glee —Mexican Herald. 

While the packer sadly mops his brow and his slaughter- 
house. ¢ 

Should a young man who can save $100,000 in a few years out of a salary of 
$1,500 a year fritter away his time as a Pennsylvania railroad clerk ?—IJndian- 
apolis News. 

Nope. President of an old line life insurance company. 


We know of nothing quite so inane, nothing having so little excuse for being, 
as “This Bubble World.”—Rechester Union and Advertiser. 

Live and learn, young man. 

- 2 

A Western college professor says that football promotes anarchy.—Baltimore 
American. 

And this promotes a question as to whether the ‘‘ Western 
professor” is really responsible for all the fool statements 
with which he is credited. oe? 

° 


° 
o 


« 
H. G. Wells says there wil! yet be an American Shakespeare .— Mexican Herald. 
We’ve made a good start. We’ve already provided the 

American baccn for the Ignatius Donelly of the future. 

No more magazine contributions from the President during his incumbency 
of his present office.—Boston Herald. 
That’s right, Mr. President. Concentrate. 


The interests opposed to pure food legislation seem to be fairly well represented 
at Washington.—Detroit News. 


Every interest is well represented at Washington except 
the people’s. eS 

The cult of the sea serpent is being revived in France; even, an expedition to 
seek it is suggested —London Chronicle. 

Another argument for putting absinthe on the contraband 


list. mM 

The packers are angry.—Chicago Chronicle. 

Why? They didn’t have to eat it. They only sold 
it. wy 

One of the results of the last German census was the discovery that 


the village of Boerbusch, in the district of Burgdorf. in Hanover, has 
only four inhabitants, two males and two females.—Necw Orleans Picayune. 


President Roosevelt ought to write to them. 


Instead of expelling Burton, the Senxte Ict him st.y there and draw $2,coo in 
mileage and $10,000 in salary.— Bujjalo News. 

Platt and Depew’s mileage isn’t so large. 
e3 

A woman in Kentucky has died of laughing over a funny story.—Mexican 
Herald. 

Some married men would be just mean enough to try that 


story on their wives. 


PACKING 
HOUSE 


LIFE’S WEATHER FORECAST 


Clearing up. Showers 
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When Spring Goes Maying 
AS ever known a stranger thing? 
But yesterday I met with Spring— 
The maiden, madcap Spring herself— 
Through blossomed meadows straying. 
“Now whither go you, sweet ?” quoth I, 
And she, ‘‘Good Sir, both low and high, 
This day I go a-Maying.” 
Quoth I, “But yours is every rose!” 
Quoth she, “A fairer one than grows 
In all my gardens of the world 
Is this I hasten after.” 
Quoth I, “‘ Wilt bear it back to me?” 
“To you and many a one,” quoth she, 
And went her way with laughter. 


And lo! at twilight to my door 
Came Spring, and in her lap she bore 

A little, winged tricksy lad 
With fresh plucked roses playing. 

“Why, Spring, ’tis he/”’ I cried to her. 
“What else did you expect, Fair Sir,” 
Quoth she, “when Spring goes Maying?”’ 

Theodosia Garrison. 
RS. FARMER: Why ain’t 
working? 

WEARY WILLIE: Why, it wuz like 
dis mum: dey wanted to cut me salary 
from one hundred thousand a year to 
seventy and I wouldn’t stand fer it. 


you 


AWYER (to principal witness): Was 

the lady in question a blonde or 
brunette ? 

Witness : To what year do you refer ? 


ios 


ey 


~ 
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AND THE LAST SHALL BE FIRST 


R. TINKERTON was a quiet, 
modest person who tried his best 
to do his duty by his fellow man—who 
toiled hard, who devoted himself to a 
considerable family, and who was 
loved by his wife perhaps as much 
for the trials with which he was 
afflicted as for his innate virtues. 
One day he said to Mrs. Tink- 
erton: “My dear, in spite of 
Aw\ every effort the world seems to 
\ be arrayed against me. I do 
not wish to become a pessi- 
mist, I prefer not to be a 
crank, I recognize that it is 
one’s duty to be cheerful 
under the most harrowing 
circumstances, and yet my 
sense of justice is oftentimes troubled 
by so many inconsistencies which so 
directly affect us. For example, I am 
continually worried about my business; 
this is due to the fact that, being a small 
dealer, I have been gradually pushed 
closer to the wall by a large syndicate, 
and I realize that in the course of time I 
shall have to seek some other means to 
make a living. Take also the matter of 
our expenses; the iceman has notified me 
that hereafter the price of ice will be 
nearly double what I have been paying 
him. You yourself realize how meat has 
advanced. As for coal, first there was a 
threatened strike by means of which the 
dealer was enabled to advance the price 
fifty cents a ton, but when the strike was 
declared off it did not go back to its 
original level, it was only reduced twenty- 
five cents a ton—one other method by 
which a4 large corporation robs a citizen 
like me, whose sole object in life is to do 
his duty by his State and his family. 

“Even our doctor has not been above 
this extortion. He comes twice as often 
as is necessary, he has performed already 
two operations on our children which we 
know now to have been superfluous, and 
so it goes on through a long list of petty 
injustices. Do you consider me to be 
wrong? Is my vision becoming poor, 
warped ?” 

To this Mrs. Tinkerton replied: “No, 
my dear, I can understand your feelings 
exactly. Your masculine i.ind, logical 
in its workings, naturally revolts against 
the entire scheme from which we are both 
made to suffer. There seems to be 


possibly some danger that you may lean 
too far in the wrong direction and 
become too much of a pessimist. Do not 
permit yourself to do this. Keep your 
faith, remember that there is a Provi- 
dence that watches over us all and if at 
times the way seems dark, do not forget 
that love reigns always supreme. What 
you need is a little change; I have 
arranged to take the children on a little 
outing to-morrow—an excursion which 
has been gotten up by some friends, and 
you must join us. I have no doubt that 
it will do you a vast deal of good, and a 
trip on the steamer will give you a breath 
of salt air that will revive your spirits.” 

Mr. Tinkerton did as suggested, for he 
was always amenable to her influence, 
and after he and his wife and their four 
children had returned from their pleasure 
trip he fell immediately asleep and 
throughout the night was lured by 
pleasant dreams. 

The next morning he awakened early, 
greatly refreshed and revivified by his 
rest. In accordance with his usual habit, 
he prepared to take his bath. As he 
stepped toward the bathroom he was 
suddenly aroused from his morning 
drowsiness by an unusual circumstance: 
he discovered that leading off from his 
bathroom toward the right there was a 
new bathroom which he never remem- 
bered to have seen there before. The 
floor and the sides of this room were 
inlaid with immaculate tiles of a dull old- 
gold hue that seemed to be peculiarly 
soothing to his spirit. The bathtub itself 
was a delightful affair and all the equip- 
ment was in the very best manner. Mr. 
Tinkerton started back in amazementand 
thereupon called his wife precipitately. 

“Look here, my dear,” he said, “‘how 
can you account for this? Here during 
the night has come to us a new bath- 
room, something we have needed for 
years, something we have longed for and 
never hoped to have, and yet Ike 
magic here it is.” 

Mrs. Tinkerton was as much amazed 
as her husband, but having been more 
used to receive things than he, she took 
it much more philosophically: 

“Let us not be too curious about how 
it came. It is here. Let us enjoy it. 
After all, it’s all in one’s mind.” 

After Mr. Tinkerton had taken his 
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Speeder: YES, THAT WAS A GOOD ONE ON JINKS~-WENT AND BOUGHT A 
FORTY HORSE-POWER ‘‘HARDTACK” AND THE FIRST TIME HE DROVE IT IT 
SKIDDED, SMASHED INTO A TREE AND BROKE HIS IDIOTIC SKULL—BUT IT 
WAS HIS OWN FAULT—HE WOULDN’T TAKE MY ADVICE AND BUY A HIGH- 


GRADE, GUARANTEED ‘“‘ BRAMBLER”’ LIKE—— 


bath and arrayed himself in his customary 
clothes, the happy pair proceeded upon 
an investigation of the house, which they 
discovered had undergone some remark- 
able changes. Furniture long irritating 
to their sense of the beautiful had dis- 
appeared. Other furniture had taken its 
place. But perhaps most astounding of 
all, in the kitchen was a new cook, whose 
personality seemed to radiate an inde- 
finable harmony that neither Mrs. 
Tinkerton nor her husband had ever 
dreamed of before. This person moved 
about without friction and in some subtle 
way it seemed unnecessary to ask how 
she came there. 

At the end of their investigation the 
astonished pair went out on the piazza— 
which, by the way, had a new rug upon 
it—and looked fixedly at each other for 
some moments. 

“What does it all mean?” gasped Mr. 
Tinkerton. 

“T do not know,” replied Mrs. Tinker- 
ton. ‘But one thing is certain, my dear, 
and that is that we must not question 
what has happened. Up to the present 
time we have accepted our misfortunes 
and the injustices which have been done 
to us with due faith that all would be well. 
Now, apparently that the thing has been 
changed, let us still be calm and con- 
tinue to do our duty.” 

The children, by this time, were 
playing around them and it was re- 
marked by both parents that they 
also had changed. Still fresh, still agile, 
still full of youth, they romped as of old, 
but it was as if a new spirit of health 
and radiance had entered into them. 

That evening when Mr. Tinkerton 


returned from his business he had still 
another revelation to make to his wife. 
Things, he said, were different. Strange 
to say, the combination that had been 
formed against him had apparently 
melted away; he was no longer worried 
about the situation. He had not ex- 
pected, he said, to become a wealthy man. 
This was not necessary. But somehow or 
other, his enemies had vanished in the 
night. 

Mrs. Tinkerton had also her reports 
to make. The iceman had called and 
not only apologized for his past conduct, 
but offered to make amends in every 
possible way. And, in fact, to make a 
long story short, there had been a suc- 
cession of messages, indicating that a new 
era had dawned. 

“It is a singular thing,” said Mr. 
Tinkerton, ‘“‘that, for the first time in 
years, I do not seem to have any indiges- 
tion. I think the condition of chronic 
dyspepsia with which I was afflicted was 
possibly due to the mental battles with 
which I was continually engaged in 
against injustice. Somehow all this has 
vanished.” 

“T feel,” said Mrs. Tinkerton, “‘much 
the same way. You know that I never 
did care about dressing, nor flaunting 
my own material advantages, assuming 
that I had any, in the face of my neigh- 
bors and yet now, strange to say, I have 
not the desire to do this, and even if I 
had any, I would not have any object. 
You remember the Calsons, who lived in 
the next block ?” 

“What,” exclaimed Mr. Tinkerton, 
“that arrant hypocrite—the man who 
posed as being so pious? The man 


whose religion was always upon the tip 
of his tongue, and who was constantly 
making other people feel so small?” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Tinkerton, ‘that 
very person. He and his entire family 
have gone away. They are here no more. 
Instead, their house is occupied by the 
Murpheys.”’ 

“The Murpheys!” cried Tinkerton, 
‘‘you don’t mean the family that we have 
been assisting! You don’t mean the little 
Murphey children who have been 
wearing our children’s cast-off clothes for 
the past three years! Why, how could 
they afford it?” 

“Don’t ask me,” said Mrs. Tinkerton; 
“‘the fact remains that they are living in 
the Calsons’ house. Then there are the 
Burgots”—— 

“‘What’s happened to them?” 

“They have greatly changed.” 

“Well, well,” said Tinkerton, ‘will 
wonders never cease. Why, the Burgots 
are the biggest snobs in the whole town; 
even the Burgots’ coachman wouldn’t 
condescend to speak to me. Their gcr- 
geous livery has been a part of the local] 
scenery and I suppose Mrs. Burgot has 
snubbed more people then any cne in 
the county.” 

“T know it,” said Mrs. Tinkerton, 
“but she is quite different now. They 
have moved into the Murpheys’ old 
house. Mrs. Burgot, whom I met this 
morning, tells me that they are starting 
all over again in a very lowly way. She 
said it with tears in her eyes.” 

At this moment, while they were 
chatting thus, the sound of music greeted 
their ears. Mrs. Tinkerton looked out 
on the front lawn. 
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And behold! there was the Italian 
organ-grinder with his monkey. 

But, oh, how that monkey had changed. 
He was no longer thin and scrawny and 
pathetic. He was fat and sleek, if it is 
possible for a monkey to be sleek. There 
was about him a sense of satisfaction. If 
a monkey can show his feelings, this 
monkey certainly betrayed himself. He 
did not ask for alms. There was no 
necessity. Neither did he sit up on his 
master’s hand-organ, obsequiously re- 
moving his cap at stated intervals; but 
just as his master was doing, only in a 
very much more diminutive way, he was 
doing also, playing a golden harp. Mr. 
Tinkerton turned to his wife. 

“Do you know,” he said to her, 
‘‘where we are?” 

“I didn’t, my dear, until I happened to 
see a copy of the paper which was 
published the morning after our pleasure 
excursion. In this I learned that the 
steamer in which we embarked was 
blown up and we were all killed.” 

“Then this” said Mr. Tinkerton. 

Mrs. Tinkerton smiled an ineffable 
smile as the strains of music were wafted 
to them. 

‘“‘Is Heaven,” she replied. 

Tom Masson. 


LITTLE volume recently pub- 
lished and containing two lectures 
by Henry James is of curiously divided 
interest to students of literary form and 


value. The first of these lectures and the 
one which gives the title to the book, 
The Question of Our Speech, is merely a 
plea for greater nicety and care in the 
oral treatment of English and may stand 
as a perfect example of Mr. James’s 
celebrated mannerisms. No linguistic 
cuttlefish ever concealed a smaller body 
in a more all-enveloping cloud of words; 
no Mexican silversmith ever spun less 
metal into a more intricate filigree. On 
the other hand the second paper, The 
Lesson of Balzac, would of itself be 
enough to fix the author’s claims to 
critical standing, and while condensing 
into a few polished pages his attitude 
toward the art of the great Frenchman 
and toward the novel as an art, it also 
illustrates the peculiar fitness of Mr. 
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James’s method for the conveying of his 
delicate differentiations of meaning. 


John Trotwood Moore’s story of the 
Southern cotton mills, The Bishop of 
Cottontown, is a novel the skilful elabo- 
ration of whose melodrama is worthy of 
the best traditions of Drury Lane. The 
broad sweep of its action, the abandoned 
villainy of its villains, the steadfast con- 
stancy of its beleagured virtue, are at 
once academic in their faithfulness to 
tradition and record-breaking in the 
scope of their employment. But Mr. 
Moore is at his best when there is some- 
thing doing. Between times he suffers 
from a fancied gift for poetical digression, 
and in his apostrophes and description 
the Upas Tree hobnobs with the Queen 
of Night and the fluorescence of Alabama 
after-dinner oratory mingles with the 
tropes and hyperboles of an outworn 
euphuism. 


There comes to us in Concerning Paul 
and Fiametta a story, or rather a record, 
of such simple and gracious appreciation 


of childhood and such quietly winning 
pictures of a group of English children 
that it is a real pleasure to recommend 
it to those who occasionally like to absorb 
the quality of a tale rather than to devour 
a story. Concerning Paul and Fiametta 
is such a tale. Its charm reaches us 
slowly, refreshingly, by a sort of mental 
capillary attraction, and leaves us glad 
that such things are and that they have 
been made ours. The book is by an 
English writer, Mrs. L. Allen Harker. 


A Lame Dog’s Diary, by S. Mac- 
naughton, is another English story told 
pianissimo and dealing with the big- 
little events of a small neighborhood. 
The machinery of its presentation—the 
notes of an English officer wounded in 
the Boer War and beguiling an enforced 
contemplation of rural matters by the 
keeping of a diary—is not always in con- 
sonance with the deft feminine apprehen- 
sions of the author, but the book is full of 
delightful portraits and of touches of the 
Cranford spirit. 


SNAP-SHOTS IN HADES 


ARRIVAL OF THE LIMITED. 


JUST ALIGHTED IS THE FELLOW WHO TALKS BY THE HOUR 


TELLING WHAT TRAIN HE TOOK, HOW LONG IT TOOK TO GET THERE, WHERE HE CHANGED 
CARS AND ALL THE DETAILS THAT INTEREST NO ONE BUT HIMSELF. 





- LIFE: 


AN ALPHABET OF BORES 


By OLIVER HERFORD 

















G IS the Grumbler Gruff 


Whom everything puts in a huff; 
If perchance he shall gain 
Heaven’s Gate, he’ll complain 


Of his Halo or Harp, like enough. 


Under the title of Euripides and the 
Spirit of his Dramas Mr. James Loeb 
publishes a translation of the late Paul 
Decharme’s critique of the Greek tragic 
poet and his work. The book is excel- 
lently printed, the translation is admir- 
able and the English version will be 
most welcome to students of the Greek 
drama. It is divided into two parts, the 
first devoted to an attempt to deduce the 
philosophy and personal tenets of Eu- 
ripides from the text of his plays and is, 
like most similar attempts to gather pears 
from peach trees, an abortive under- 
taking. The second part is a spirited 
and able analysis of the plays themselves 
and constitutes the chief value of the 
work. 


Mr. Pratt is an amusing story by 
Joseph C. Lincoln of an experiment in 
living the natural life made by two young 
men of means and of distinctly ‘un- 








H IS a Humorist glum; 


Why sits he so doleful and dumb? 
He’s inventing some gay 
Impromptu to say 
When the opportune moment shall come. 





natural’ tendencies. Like most of Mr. 
Lincoln’s stories it has a strong flavor of 
salt water about it and its characters are 
mostly “characters.” It is a readable 
skit with considerable humor in it and 
some boldly sketched portraits. 


What a Young Boy Ought to Know is 
the untruthful title of a series of dis- 
closures supposed, by the gratuitous up- 
to-dateness of the reverend author, to 
have been made to the receiver of a 
phonograph and sent by mail to a curi- 
ous young acquaintance. Starting with 
the assumption that there are certain 
questions which the young are prone to 
ask and that these questions should re- 
ceive simple and undeceptive answers, 
Sylvanus Stall, D.D., the promulgator 
of the volume, proceeds to patronize God 
and to put prurient ideas into the minds 
of His diminutive images. The notion 
of these ‘“‘talks,” reeking with that smug 


consciousness of evil which only the 
unco’ guid can achieve, being delivered 
in the self-complacent nasal of the 
phonograph to a gaping circle of enquir- 
ing youth, is enough to make the har- 
dened unregenerate put back their ears 
and show their teeth. J.B. Kerjoot. 


The Question of Our Speech. By Henry James. 
(Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.00.) 

The Bishop of Cottontown. By John Trotwood 
Moore. (The John C. Winston Company, Philadel- 
phia ) 

Concerning Paul and Fiametta. By Mrs. L. Allen 
Harker. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 

A Lame Dog’s Diary. By S. Macnaughton. 
(Dodd, Mead and Company. $1.50.) 

Euripides and the Spirit of his Dramas. By Paul 
Decharme. Translated by James Loeb. (The Mac- 
millan Company. $3.00.) 

Mr. Pratt. By Joseph C. Lincoln. (A. S. Barnes 
and Company. $1.50.) 

What a Young Boy Ought to Know. By Sylvanus 
Stall, D.D. (The Vir Publishing Company. $1.00.) 














THE ANSWER 
Why did those old Egyptian kings 
3uild pyramids and other things? 
Why did they proudly carve or paint 
An obelisk with figures quaint ? 


Why did some Roman monarch raise 
A circus in those good old days, 

Or keep a poet under hire 

To sound a complimenting lyre ? 


Why did old Cesar late at night 

Sit up describing every fight, 

Or Alexander make that bluff 

And say * the world’s not big enough?” 


To us who view the modern game 
And see how wealth is wrung from fame, 
The answer need not cause surprise: 
It always pays to advertise. 
—Washington Star 


THE LOST FAMILY 
\ great crowd had gathered to witness the closing exercises 
of the village school. It was ten o’clock at night when they fin- 
ished, and everybody started for home. Then suddenly some one 
shouted aloud, “ Little Paul Chilton is lost!” 
only four and a half years old 


Now, Paul was 


The minister hurried alone down the path to the spring, 
hoping the little one might have taken that familiar walk. Ah 
sure enough, a tiny figure was coming with brave little steps up 
the sloping path! 

“Oh, Paul,” cried the minister, running toward him, ‘ how 
did you come to be lost?” 

“TI don’t fink I’s losted,” answered the little fellow, a quaver 
of relief in his voice as the big man gathered him in his arms 
Then he went on in a tired little tone, ‘‘ But the rest of the family 
must be losted, for I can’t find ’em anywhere .’’"—Ulica Observer. 


SAVING THE SINNERS 

Down in old Virginia the master went to a revival service 
being held on his plantation by a colored exhorter from a neigh- 
boring county. The preacher described hell as a gloomy cavern 
filled with icebergs, frozen streams, snowbanks, etc., without a 
ray of sunshine or a breath of warmth. His discourse was a 
corker, and the mourners’ bench was crowded with sinners 
When the services were concluded the master whispered to the 
preacher: ‘‘ What kind of a yarn were you spinning about hell 
being a refrigerator? Don’t you know it’s just the opposite ? 
Why, the temperature is at least a quadrillion degrees above 
The old darkey replied: “‘That’s all right, boss. Ah 
knows ma biznis. Ise er converter, Ah am. Ah gits ’em en de 


zero ! 
fold, Ah does. Ef Ah tol’ ’em hell wuz hot ebery doggone nigger 
on de place would want to go dar; but tell ’em it’s er freeze-out 


en dey joins de Lord’s army.’’—New York Press. 


MODERN METHODS 

“We have some fine sausage,” ventured the waiter. 

‘Keep it.” 

“How about a taste of ham?” 

“Cut it out.” 

“Corned beef, potted chicken, canned tongue?” 

“Thunder and Mars! You must take me for an investigating 
committee. I came here to get something to eat. Bring me a 
glass ot distilled water and a fumigated banana.” 

—Philadelphia Ledger. 





A. TESTIMONIAL 
AN ECCENTRIC OLD MAN OF DUNDEE 
WROTE AS FOLLOWS: “DEAR SIR—AS YOU SEE 
AFTER LIVING ON CHIVES 
I WAS TROUBLED WITH HIVES 
BUT HOT SCOTCH KNOCKED THE SPOTS OUT OF ME.” 


TO BE UP-TO-DATE 
“Yes,” said Dubley, sentimentally, ‘this is a lock of Mabel 
3rowne’s hair. Although she rejected me I still treasure it.” 
“Really?” remarked Newitt. “Say, you haven’t seen Mabel 
lately, have you?” 
“No Why?” 
“Well, you’d better have that lock bleached.’””—Philadel phia 


Press. 


As sMALL Tommy was about to climb into his chair at the 
dinner table his mother said: 

“ Are your hands clean, dear 

“*’Course they are,” answered Tommy. “If you don’t believe 
it, look at the towel.”’-—Chicago Daily News. 


>” 


LOST OPPORTUNITY 

“Yes, that girl that was a-visitin’ th’ Perkinses surely Was 
good looker,”’ says young Meddergrass. 

“You got right well acquainted with her, didn’t you?” asked 
young Corntossel. 

“Well, I ain’t one to brag. I ain’t a Don Jewann or nothiy’ 
like that, but I surely had a stand in with that girl. 1 took he 
home from singin’ school first week she was here, an’ k¢ pt com 
pany with her every Sunday night regular after that. Hadn 
been goin’ with her more’n a month afore she let me squeeze ‘ 
hand, an’ just about a week afore she went away I hugged her— 
I sure did—when I was tellin’ her good night.” 

Young Corntossel looks at him admiringly. Me Idergrass 
continues: 

“T really believe if I’d ’a’ had another week I could 'a’ kissed 
her!""—Buffalo Evening News. 


HOW COULD HE? 


Mrs. JonEson (3 A.M.)—How dare you come home at 3 
o’clock in the morning ? 

Mr. Joneson (loaded)—You—hic!—can’t expect me—hic! 
to stay out all night—hic!—on a dollar and—hic !—seventy-fiye 
centsh.—Detroit News. 


NAUTICAL NOTE 
Mrs. Yacut (superciliously)—My husband has a beautiful 
yacht. I don’t suppose your husband can afford such a luxury 
yet? 
Mrs. Nacut—No, the best he can do is to hold the mortgage 
on the one your husband has.—The Bohemian. 


MODEL REPORT 
During the sugaring season W. H. Harrison, of Pittsford, Vt 
sent his man ‘‘Hi”’ to find out how the sap buckets had been 
filling. “‘Hi” investigated and then submitted this report: 
‘Some is full, some half full and some runnin’ over, but average 
about full.’—Burlington News. 


WARNING 


“See here!” said the theatrical manager, ‘‘ you want to quit 
your overbearing behavior toward the other members of this 
company’”’—— 

“Indeed ?” replied the thespian, haughtily, ‘‘ I’m the 
I not?” 

“Well, yes, but you want to remember that you’re not a fixed 
star.’—Philadelphia Press. 

AS TO FRIENDS 

said Uncle Eben, “‘is a good deal like mushrooms 
It’s often hard to tell de difference between de good ones an’ de 
bad ones until it’s everlastin’ly too late.”—Washington Star. 


“ Friends,” 


TEeaAcHER—Patrick, can you name the Presidents in their 
order ? 

PatricK—Sure, mim, an’ I’m sorry to say that I can’t 

“You are a very dull scholar, Patrick. When I was your age . 
I could name them without an error.” 

“But that was such a long time ago, mim, that you hadn't 
more than half a dozen to learn.” 

And teacher tapped the bell to excuse the class.—Mexican 
Herald. 








Lire is published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in advance. 


Postal Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 10 cents. 


from date of publication, 25 cents. 


Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News Company, Bream’s 


Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENts. 


Postage to foreign countries in the 
Back numbers, after three months 


No contribution will .be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. 


The illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced. 


Prom pt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 








WASon- 


Une only winskey, that Places a complete, 
quaranieed analysis on each kerery, baltle- 
See back label ! 


At your 
club or dealer’s 


Thats All! 


The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 

of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY— 


MILDNESS— PURITY 


@ Best Way to Chicago and the West-NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


SURBRUG-Importer 
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SANDERSON’S 


“MOUNTAIN DEW” 
SCOTCH 


is a pot-still whisky. 


@ It is madein a pot still, 
a little at a time. 


@ It is distilled from the 
finest Highland malt dried 


over aromatic peats. 


@ Then it is aged for at 
least 7 years. 

@ That's why it’s always 
the same—always mellow 


—always pure. 





UNION 
PACIFIC 
CK 


**7 have seen nothing in the Alps or the 
mountain regions of the Old World to 
compare with these scenes,’’ writes a 
noted European traveler. 


In raising up the great mountains of Colorado, 
Nature provided with a lavish and artistic hand 
for the necessities and pleasures of man. In 
the midst of their most rugged configurations 
are to be found some of the most charming and 
restful spots on earth. 


The popular route to 


COLORADO 


is via 


UNION PACIFIC 


FAST TRAINS. LOW RATES. 
Be sure your tickets read over this line. 


Inquire of 


E.L. LOMAX, C. P. A., 


Omaha, Neb. 














WHAT IT LEADS T:0 
After C. D. Gibson 
Plate Print, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


CopyrRiGHT, 1005, sy Lire Pus. Co. 


THE DOG WATCH 
After W. Balfour Ker 
Photogravure in Sepia, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 








LIFES PRINTS oS: 


CopyaiGHT, 1905, BY LiFe Pus. Co. 
r Mataes ss ties evi 





“SOMEBODY ON THE WIRE’ 
After W. Balfour Ker 
Photogravure in Sepia, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


CoPpYRIGHT, 1905, BY LiFe Pus. Co. 








THE TATTLE-TALE 
After W. Balfour Ker 
Photogravure in Sepia, 15 by 20 in. 


$1.00 


A complete catalogue with reduced 
prints of 137 subjects will be sent to 
any address on receipt of Ten Cents by ess ‘ a 





AFTER THE STORM 
After W. Balfour Ker 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY Photogravure in Sepia, 20 by 15 in. 
17 West Thirty-first Street New York City $1.00 
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Fee"OoR FooLisH 
ONTEMPORAR' 


THE DIFFICULTY 


Two Irishmen driving through the country noticed that many 
of the barns had weathervanes in the shape of huge roosters. 

“Pat,” said one man to the other, ‘‘can you tell me why they 
always have a rooster and niver a hen on the top iv thim barns?” 
“Sure,” replied Pat, ‘an’ it must be because av the difficulty 
—Chicago Daily News. 


” 


they’d have in collecting the eggs. 


“OF cCouRSE,” said the architect, ‘“‘you will want a porte- 


cochére.” “Sure,” replied Mrs. Nuritch, “we’ll want a big one 
with glass dingle-dangles on it hangin’ from the parlor ceilin’.”— 


Philadelphia Press. 


APPLICANT—I was looking for a treatise on “Pure Canned 
Food,” but I can’t find it on this shelf. 

LiprarRtAN—Look for it under the head of “ Fiction.”— 
Cleveland Leader. 

Stussp—What kind of shoes are those you are wearing ? 

COGGER —Walking shoes. 

“Walking shoes for automobile riding?” 


“Yes, I know my machine.”—Chicago Daily News. 


Tue SoutnH For Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, North 





Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 


THE CLOSEST EVER 

Ascum—lI suppose when you were in Paris you took in their 
great race track. 

SPOARTIE—No, but I did see a close race in Great Britain. 

“Yes? What was it?” 

“The Scotch.”—Bujffalo Commercial. 

“Wuat caused the trouble between Blinkers and his wife?” 
“They got into a row over an automobile.” 

“I didn’t know they owned one.” 

“*They didn’t. That’s how the row started.’—Minnea polis | 
News. 

LITERARY NOTE 

Charles Lamb was writing his eulogy on roast pig. “Of 
course,” he said, “‘I don’t mean a young pig that has been in 
cold storage for eleven months. Heaven forbid!'"’—Chicago 
Tribune. 





HEALTH AND Rest; New Waverty HoTet aAnp BatH | 
House, Hot Sprincs, ARKANSAS. ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET. 


VISUAL DEMONSTRATION 
Jennte—Did you hear of the awful fright Jack got on his 
wedding day? 
OxriveE—Yes, indeed—I was there and saw her.—American 
Spectator. 


“Is your horse afraid of automobiles?” asked the tourist who | 
was mending a broken tire. ‘‘No,”’ answered Farmer Corn 
tossel, “he’s hauled too many of ’em home fur that.”—Washing 
ton Star. 

HIS EXPERIENCE 

‘“*Algy, don’t you find married life more expensive than 
bachelorhood ?” 

“Well, it may be more expensive than a rigidly single life, but 
it’s cheaper than courtship.””—Chicago Tribune. 


“Oxtp Satem PuncH. Delicious—Try it. S. S. Pierce Co., 

Boston, Mass.” 
EDITOR BUSY 

According to reports from Paris, whenever Mme. Bernhardt’s 
son sees a paragraph about his mother which he does not like, 
he sends his seconds to the editor. We hope M. Bernhardt will 
like this paragraph. In any case, our hands are very full at 
present, and we should be obliged if he would let the matter 
stand over a few days.—London Globe. 


“IT sent you plans for the porte-cochére and grand entrance,” 
j F g 


began the architect who was building Nuritch’s palatial mansion. 

“Yes,” interrupted Nuritch, hotly, “‘and what do you mean 
by puttin’ ‘Salve’ over the door? Don’t you try to run in no 
patent medicine ads on me!”—Philadelphia Press. 





Hotel Vendome, Boston 
The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 
CUTTING 
Lavy (with pet)—Barber, I want my dog clipped and shaved. 
BarBER—Pardon me, madam, I’m no skye-scraper.—Boston 
Transcript. 


The whiskey without a peer 


“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


Garrick Club 


Rye Whiskey 


Aljred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 





A trip through the West is of itself a delight, but if it include a 
visit to Colorado—that land of cloudless sky, of rare climate and 
scenery—it is a journey never to be forgotten. In natural beauty, this 
region of picturesque mountains and canyons offers even more varied 
pleasures than Switzerland ; as a health resort it is unsurpassed. 

When planning your trip west, remember that to get the best 
in travel you should see that your ticket is for 


The Colorado Special 


Of the 


Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway 


Leaves Union Passenger Station, Chicago, at 6.05 P. M. daily. Arrives 
Denver 9.30 P. M. the next day. Another good train leaves Chicago 10.25 
P. M., arriving in Denver 7.50 A. M. the second day. : 

Thirty dollars buys a ticket via the St. Paul Road any day this summer, 
after June Ist, from Chicago to Denver, Colorado Springs, or Pueblo and return. 

Folders and booklets descriptive of Colorado mailed free to anyone 
interested. 

F. A. MILLER, W. S. HOWELL, 


General Passenger Agent, General Eastern Agent, 
Chicago. . 381 Broadway, New York. 




















THREE STAR 


WHTSREY. 


Distilled in the old-fashioned costly way. 


Sole Agents for U. 8. A. 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO., 


NEW YORK. 










































































O sell you another bottle—that’s 
why every CLUB COCK- 
TAIL is perfect. Don’t confuse 
CLUB—the original bottled cock- 
tails with ordinary kinds. 
CLUB COCKTAILS are for the 
connoisseur, mixed by measure 
from the finest liquor—then aged 


in wood. 
Just strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 
Seven varieties; each one 
delicious—of all good gro- 
cers and dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 


Sole Props. 





























Anti-Septic 


ia 


| Used by the Elite of 
| the World Since 1850 


Try Dr. ee 
Tooth Powder eis 
up convenien 
for Touri ete, 


} SOLD.EVERYWHERE. 








BORATED 
TALCUM 


mailed on receipt of 25c, Get Mennen’s (the original), Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark. N.J. 















































Don’t Strop 


YOUR RAZOR 
a lather and shave with a Gillette, 


SI the razor that is always ready 

Jo 
J AY The Gillette is the 

only razor in which 
A the blade can be adjusted for close 
j or light shaving, and each blade will 
/ /. give an average of more than 20 
satisfying shaves without touching a 
strop—in fact, you forget that you 
ever owned a strop. 


12 double-edged blades with each set — 
all blades asceptic and none fresharp- 
ened; when dull, throw away as you 

would a used pen. 


PRICES: Triple Silver-Plated Set with 

12 blades, $5. 00 ; Standard Combinati ion 

t with shaving brush and stick soap in 
triple civen-gleted! holders, $7.50, 


ff 10 Double-Edged Blades, 50 cents, 
“ Sold_by leading Drug, Cutlery, and Hard- 


ess. 





AG not procurable, write us. flhestyated bool:let 
~ and particulars about our special trial offer mailed 
application, 


Gillette Sales Company 
228 Times Building, - - New York 

















— LAY _L. 
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Gillette ee | 


NO STROPPING NO HONING Razo 








Take it with you wherever you go 
Drink it wherever you are 


In the Mountains—At the Seaside—On 
the Train—On the Boat—Refresh- 
ing—Appetizing—Satisfying 
Delicious and Nourishing 


Evans’ Ale 


THE IDEAL BEVERAGE 


For Fishing—F or Sailing—F or Golfing— 
ForCamping—F or Motoring—For 
Traveling—For Country Life 
Any Dealer or Hotel 
C. H. EVANS @ SONS, Hudson, New York 





“The Salt of Kings 
The King of Salts” 
The strength is cooked out of modern food 
but 


restores it when used in the kitchen and at 
the table. 

Abroad Cerepos Sa tt is used exclusively 
at the Royal tables and in the best hotels 
and families of Europe. 


A sample tin will be sent any one writing to 50 Ferry Street, New 
York. Sold by all good grocers. 








Of Course You Know 


that the essentials of a 
first-class Scotch Whiskey 
are purity and maturity. 


These qualities are rare. But D. & J. 
McCallum’s “Perfection” Scotch is guaranteed 
to be both pure and mature. 

Its rich, yet smooth and mellow, flavor— 
really like a liqueur—and its rare bouquet 
will appeal to lovers of the real thing. 

The gentleman's whiskey par excellence. 

Sole Agents for United States: 


HOLLAND HOUSE 
NEW YORK 











Just an Old-Fashioned Woman 


HE’S just an old fashioned woman, who attends 

to her duties as they come, 

Without any noise or fuss about it; 

She is kind and neighborly and lends a hand in work 
or play; 

She is the idol of her household and her dominion 
is home, 

Where she reigns by the divine power of love, 

And her heart never grows old. 


She’s not overambitious; she doesn’t speak in meet- 
ing, nor bother about having a vote; 

She never attends a caucus, or yearns for a career; 

But she is the apple of the eye of all the little folks 
and the big folks who know her; 

And they think there’s nobody like her; 

And they run to her to share in their joys; and when 
sorrows come 

Or death’s dark shadow looms across their path they 
crave her loving sympathy. 


At such an hour the old-fashioned woman went down 
one night 

To answer the urgent cry of a young woman 

Suddenly bereft of her mother by the pitiless hand of 
death; 

And the young woman, running to meet her, in her 
agony and despair, 

Fell on the old-fashioned woman’s motherly bosom 

And lay there all night, clinging close to her heart, 

Presently falling fast asleep (like a baby in its 
mother’s arms) forgetting her tears; 

And in the morning awoke, comforted and strength- 
ened. 


Was the old-fashioned woman tired, sitting up all 
night in the chair holding the young woman in 
her arms? 

Nobody knew; not even the old-fashioned woman 
herself; 

She had merely helped a fellow creature who was in 
trouble, and that rested her. 


Wherever the old-fashioned woman goes, she’s like 
the sunshine dispelling the gloom. 


casts that they are, 

Find a friend in the old-fashioned woman, 

And they never go hungry or discouraged from her 
door; 

For she does not reproach them for their short- 
comings, 

Nor grudge them the glorious sunlight and the 
illimitable air; 

Nor forbid them the songs of the birds and the music 
of the winds in the trees. 





And, maybe, the blessings of God these poor out- 
casts invoke upon her 
Are heard in the Courts Above and will stand to her 
credit there 
When the records are finished and Judgment is pro- 
nounced on the Great Day. 


—David M. Johnson, in New York Sun. 


| A Use for the Boys 


/'THE ever-burning question, “What shall we 

do with our boy ?” seems to be satisfactorily 
answered in the following advertisement which 
appears in the window of a Farringdon Road 
butcher’s shop: “‘Wanted—A respectable boy 
for beef sausages.” —London Tribune. 








| Even the beggars and tramps, homeless and out- | 











Pond’s 
Extract 


Girl 
Copyright 


@ There’s a lot of comfort for 
sunburned face and arms in 


Pond’s 
Extract 


Soap 


@ It is a pure soap plus Pond’s Ex- 
tract. It soothes and gently stimulates 
while it cleanses. Skin so badly 
burned as to shrink at the touch of 
clothing takes kindly to this cleansing 
emollient—this soap and healing lotion 
both in one. 


@ Its use gives the skin an elastic firm- 
ness that comes from perfect health. 


@ For the complexion, its value is 
inestimable. 


@ Order from your ist. Accept no substi- 
tutes. Guard especially against so called 
“witch-hazel” soaps, artificially colored green 
and often positively injurious. 


@ If your druggist does not cai Pond’s 
Extract Soap, send us his name and 25 cents 
and we will mail you a full sized cake. 


Armour & Company 
Sole Licensee from Pond’s Extract Co. 
Chicago New York London Paris 
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-LIFE- 
Reuter’s Soap 


<< » — ~ ee O 
(Ce It Reads from the Seat “w); 
\ The big, plain figures of the Auto-Meter 
\ (shown actual size above) can be easily read £3 O 
for six feet or more. Try it yourself. The 
dial stays steady, for speed alone moves it. 
\ There is no little hand, bobbing back and 
| forth, until you don’t know whether you . Oy 


are going tive miles or fifteen, on 
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THERE ARE COAT SHIRTS AND COAT SHIRTS 
BUT THERE IS ONLY ONE 


will insure your complexion against 
pimples, and blackheads. Its 


*) and it’s not only easily read without bending for- eee soothing, antiseptic lather 


ard, but it’s absolutely accurate at all speeds—u 1 M! 

hill or yy ney na or smooth whether clears the skin and makes it smooth, 
4 your car is tipped or level. The Auto-Meter must : 

te accurate within six inches per mile when sold, and velvety. I will soften, and 


a, 

and is sold under a more liberal GUARANTEE than . T Ss oa | R T 
any other manufacturer dares to give. whiten your hands, Let Reuter’s Cc Oo A 

GUARANTEE: We guarantee the Auto-Meter to b : . = 

SS csentualehe cassia pee free from deupenibettone of : soap start improving your complex- INSIST ON THE LABEL—IT MEANS RIGHTNESS. 


4+ materials or workmanship when purchased. We bd ° FITNESS, WHITENESS AND COLOR FASTNESS. 
also guarantee the magnet (the heort of the instru- } ion to-day. Delightfully scented, $1.50 AND MORE 

41 ment) against loss of magnetism, which alone (bar- * ‘ 

" yj accident) can render the Auto-Meter unreliable. At your druggists. “ON AND OFF LIKE A COAT’: 








Write for our hook, ‘Auto Pointers,” invalu- f 
able to the man who drives his own car. ‘ SEND FOR BOOK OF STYLES AND DEALER'S NAME. 


WARNER INSTRUMENT CO., // Send a two cent stamp for a trial cake CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 
271 Roosevelt St., Beloit, Wis. g BARCLAY & COMPANY Largest Makers of Collars and Shirts in the World, 


) Auto-Metersare on sale by alldealersand 44 Stone St., New York 457 River St., TROY, N. Y. 
at best garages. } 























UMMER HOMES 
in Green Hills of Vermont and Lake Champlain 


Terms $4 to $10 per week 


New trains between Boston, New York, Springfield and 
Vermont points. As good as any on the continent. 

150-page iilustrated brochure mailed free on receipt of 6c. 
in stamps for postage. 

Address A. W. ECCLESTONE, S. P. A., Central Vermont 
Ry., 385 Broadway, New York. 











Our livery business is done 
with very few hitches, because 
we've been at it a long time and 
know the business thoroughly. 

Dress and undress liveries for 
every sort of man servant, in- 
cluding chauffeurs. 








Illustrated pricelist on request. 


ROGERS, PEET & CO., 


258—842—1260 Broadway, 
(3 Stores) 
NEW YORK, 


also, 


il F. M. ATWOOD, 


Toastmaster: BEFORE YOU WERE MARRIED YOU ALWAYS LIKED TO RESPOND TO THE TOAST ‘‘ THE WOMEN— CA 

GOD BLESS THEM.” DO YOU WANT THAT SAME TOAST FOR TO-MORROW NIGHT? CHI GO. 
Jack Newlywed: WELL,SAY—YOU COULDN'T RING IN A TOAST ‘THE MEN—GOD HELP THEM,” COULD YOU, 

AND LET ME RESPOND TO THAT? 
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S. S. **Minnesota’’ 












(A BLEND OF OLD GLENLI p OTHER WHISKIES.) 


G. S. NICHOLAS, 


Sole Agent, New York. 





Tells you what you want to know about the trip—and the magnifi- 
cent new twin screw sister steamships, ‘“Minnesota”—~Dakota” 
28,000 tons.) Shortest, most direct, most luxurious route 


Following the mild Japan Current 


Seattle to Yokohama 


It tells you all about and how to engage the Suites de Luxe or other accom- 
modations. The Great Northern Steamship Company operates in connec- 
tion with the Great Northern and Northern Pacific Railways. 

The book will be sent free if you address 


C.' G. Burnham, G. A., 213 Adams St., Chicago, or Great Northern Steamship Agent. 
413 and 319 Broadway, New York 220 and 208 S. Clark Street, Chi 
201 and 207 Washington Street, Boston 03 ¢ ene Bidg., 210 Commerc Hal Bldg , St. Louis 
836 and 711 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia 
H. G. MeMicken, European Traffic Agent, 21 Cockspur St. $ wv. , London 


W. W. King, General Passenger Agent, Seattle, Wash. 
sails from Seattle July 25th. 
sails from Seattle Sept. 2nd. 


S. S. **Dakota’’ 
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Copyright, 1905, by S. Anargyros 


NOT only the manufacturers, but the great body of crii- 
ical smokers assert that EGYPTIAN DEITIES are | 


the “best cigarettes ever made.” 


EGYPTIAN DEITIES 
CIGARETTES 


are the recognized “ standard of smoke luxury.” Connois- 
seurs everywhere select them, as experts select the tobacco 
in them, for quality only. 


No. 1 size, 10 for 35c. No. 3 size, 10 for 25c. 


“The exclusive smoke in exclusive clubs.” | 
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INDOORS 
AND OUT 


Is a Monthly Magazine de Luxe 
Presenting the Finest Architecture | 








and devoted to the 


Beautifying of America 


by means of 


Attractive Homes, Charming Gardens, Well- 
Furnished Rooms, Improved Cities, Villages 
and Industrial Towns, Churches, Clubhouses, 
Theatres and Hotels of Rich Design. 











Original Articles 
Decorated Pages 


Make-up Unsurpassed 
Mechanically Perfect | 


Profusely Illustrated 


$3.00 A YEAR SINGLE COPIES, 30 CENTS 
For Sale at Bookshops and Newsstands 


Rogers & Wise Co., Publishers 


BOSTON, MASS. 
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